Ne Me Quitte Pas 


By Jacques Brel 


Don’t leave me 
Let’s forget for all can be forgotten 
Which is gone by already 
Forget the time of misunderstanding 
The time is lost. 
Finding out how 
To forget those hours which sometimes killed 
The blow of ‘why’ 
The heart of happiness. 


Don't leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 


Don’t leave me 


I will give you pearls of rain 
Come from countries where it never rains 
I will dig up the earth even in death 
To cover your body with gold and with light 

I will make a kingdom, 

Where low shall be king, 

Where love shall be law, 

Where you shall be queen. 


Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 


Don’t leave me 


I shall invent senseless words 
Which you will understand 


I shall tell you about those lovers who saw twice 


Their hearts go up in flames. 
I shall tell you the story of this king 
Dead for not having succeeded 


In finding you. 


Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 


Don’t leave me 


One has often seen burst anew the fire 
If an old volcano believed to be spent 
There are, it is said, scorched lands 
Yielding more wheat than the best of April 
And when evening comes up to make the sky flare up 
Don't the black and the red wed? 


Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 


Don’t leave me 


I'll weep no more 
Pll speak no more 
Pll hide right here 
To look at you dance and smile 
To listen to you sing 
And then laugh 
Let me become the shadow 
Of your shadow 
The shadow of your hand, 
The shadow your dog, but, 


Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 
Don’t leave me 


Don’t eave me 


